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He fearcbetb bis Pockets % and findeth 
cert awe Papers. 
Prince. What haft thou found ? 
Peto. Nothing but Papers, my Lord. 
Prince. Let's fee, what be they ? readc them. 
Peto. Icem,a Capon, ii.s.ii.d. 
Item,Sawce. iiii.d . 

Item,Sackc,two Gallons. v.s.viiud. 
Item Anchoutsand Sacke after Supper, ii.s.vi.d. 
Item Bread. Q b. 

Prince. O monftrous, but one halfe penny-worth of 
Bread to this intolerable dealc of Sacke i What there is 
clfe f kecpe dofe,wec'le readc it at more aduaniage : there 
let him fleepc till day. He to the Court in the Morning : 
Wer muft all to the Wanes,and thy place {hall be hono- 
rable, lie procure this fat Rogue a Charge of Foot, 
and I know his death will be a Match of Tv;clue-fcorc. 
The Money fhallbepay'd backeagaine with aduantage. 
Be with me betimes in the Morning 
row Peto 


TheFitft Tam/l^ing Henry the Four th. 


and fo good moi- 


Goodmorrow,goodmy Lord. Exemu 


Enter Hetflwrre, tVorcefter, Lnd Mortimer ■ 
Owen Glendower. 

Mort. Thefe prowiifes are faire,the parties fure, 
And our indu&ion full of profperous hope. 

Eotfr. Lord dfertimer, and Coufin G/endewer, 
Will youfitdowne? 
And Vnckle Worcefter 5 a plague vpon it, 
I haue forgot the Mappe. 

Glend. No,hcreitis: 
Sit Coufin Percy fa good Coufin Hotjpnrre: 
For by that Name,as oft as Lancafier doth fpeakc of you, 
His Cheekes lookcpaIe,and with arifing figh, 
He wjfhcth you in Heauen. 

Hotjp. And you in Hell,as oft as he hcarcs Owen Glen- 
doner fpoke of. 

Glend. I cannot blame him : At my Natiuitic, 
The front of Heauen was full of herie fhapes, 
Of burning Crcffcts : and at my Birth, 
The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak'd like a Coward. 

Hot [p. Why fo it would haue done at the fame feafon, 
if your Mothers Cat had but kittcn'd, though your felfe 
had ncuer beene borne. 

Glend. I fay the Earth did (bake when I was borne. 
Hotfp. And I fay the Earth was not of my mindc, 
If you iuppofc, as fearing you, it fhooke. 

Glend. The Heauens were all on fire, the Earth did 
tremble. 

Hotjp. Oh, then the Earth fhooke 
To fee the Heauens on fire, 
And not in fcare of your Natiuitie. 
Difeafcd Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions ; and the teeming Earth 
Is with a kinde of Collick pinchc and vcxr, 
Bv tfoeimprifcnim; of vnruly Winde 
Within her Wombe: which for enlargement ftriuing, 
Shakes the old Beldame Earth,and tombles downe 


SteepJes,and mofTe-growne Towm^Ar^^>^ 
Ouv Grandam Earth,hauing this difte^pS, 5 ^ 
In paffion fliooke. 'Feature, 

Glend. Coufin: of many men 
I doe not bcare thefe Croflfings : Giu e m e 1 
To tell youwc againe, that at my Birth 
The front of Heauen watfTull of fierie fta* 


The Goates ranne from the Mountains JjA 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted field ^ 

Thefe figncs haue markt me extraordinarie T 
And all the courfes of my Life doe fhew ' 
I am not in the Roll of common men. * 
Where is the Liuing,clipt in with the Sea 
That chides the Bankcs of England Scotland , 
Which calls mi Pupill,or hath readto me ^"^ile 
And bring him out,that is but Woman* Sonne 
Can trace me ip the tedious way es of Art \ 
And hold roe pace in deepe experiments. 1 

hotjp. I thinkc there's no man fpeakes better w » 
He to Dinner. r WDClt «Wcl(hj 

Mort. Peace Coufin Percy, you will m^p Q 
G,nd. I can call Spirits from the 
Hotjp. Whylocanl.orfocananyman- 
Butw.il they comc.whcn you doe call for them? 

why ' Icancca ^^ 

And I can teach thee.Coufin,t© fhamcthen. 1 
By telling truth. Tell truth ,andfiatoe the Dertg 1 
It thou haue power to ray fe him>ring him hither 
And lie be fwornc,I haue power to frame him hcL 
Oh, while you liue, tell truth,and frame the Deuili ' 

Ch^f Urt ' C v™' C ° mt * *° m ° rC ° f this Vn P rofit ^!e 
G/end.Threc times hath Henry BuBingbreokgm^t^i 
Againft my Power: thrice from the banks of Wye 
And fandy-bortWd Seucrne,hauc I hent him ' 
BootlefTc homc,:md Weather-beaten backer 

Hotjp. Home without Bootes, 
And in fcule Weather too>, 
How fcapej> he Agues in theDeuils name? 

Glend. Come,hecre's the Mappe: 
Shall wee diuide our Right, 
According to our three-fold orderta'ne ? 

Mort. TheArch-Dcaconhathdiuidcdit 
Into three Limits>very equally : 
England, from Trcnt,and Seuerne.hichcrto, 
By South and Eaft,is to my part aflign'd : 
All Weftward, Wales, beyond the Scuerne fliore, 
And all the fertile Land within that bound, 
To Owen Glendower : And deare Couzc,to you 
The remnant Northward,lying off from Trent, 
And our Indentures Tripartite are drawnc : 
Which being fealed entercbangeably, 
(A Bufineflc that this Night may execute^ 
To morrow, Coufin Percys cu and I, 
And my good Lord of Worceftcr,will fct forth, 
To meetc your Father,and the Scottifh Power, 
As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 
My Father Glendower is not readie yet, 
Nor (hall wee neede his helpe thefe fourctccnc dayes; 
Within that fpace,you may haue drawne together 
Your Tenants 4 Friends,and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glend. A fhorter rime (half lend me to you, Lords: 
And in my Conduct fhaJI voor Ladies come* 
From whom you now muft fteale,and take no leaue, 
For there will be a World of Water {bed, 

Vp«n| 
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- -^"'i. — «tin<> of y° at Wiues and you. 

Vp° n f e th £l«my Moity.North from Burton here, 

ntitie equals not one of yours : 
laq u .« rhis Rtuet comes me cranking in* 
Se t^^mth,beftofalImyLand, 

u halfe Moone,am.QJlfltousGantle out. 
A l rhe Currant in this pkeejdamn'd vp, 
Ile Xe the fmug and Siluer Trent (hall runne, 

r^Channel^ftif^^^^'y 1 
S not winde vv^tMu ch a^deepe indent, 
1 h eof fo ric»aB»«ome here. 
?°riend Not winde ? it Q»aU,it muft.you fee it doth. 
L rt Yea butmarkehow he bcarcs his coiirfe, 

VtZSm nie ' y P« wilb ljkc adtJ?nt3 s c 011 lhc othcr fide » 

gdding the oppofed Continent as much, 
A,on the other fide .t takes ftom you. 

■c. Vea,but a little Chairgc will 
And on this North fide winnc this Cape of Land, 


Wert. Vea,but a little Charge will trench, him here, 
. on this North ficie winnc this Cape of I-a'»d. 
And then he runnes ftraight and eucn. 
Jioti}. He hr.uc it jo,a little Charge will I 


Glend. 

Gltnd. 
Ihtll 


aocit. 

Ilenothaaeit alter'd. 
Will not you? 
N3o,noryou (hall not. 
WhofliRll.fay me nay ? 
Clck Why,:hatwillL ' 
Hotfp. tetrftenot ynderftand you then^ jpeake it in 

Chi lean ipeake Engliflb^Lord^s well as you : 
For I was aayn'd vp in the Englilli Court ; 
Where,being but youagj framed to the Harpc 
Many an Englifh Dittie 3 loucly well, 
And gaue tfic Tongue a hclpcfull Ornament ; 
A Vcrtuethatwas neucr fecne .in you, 

Hotfy* Marry,and I am glad of it with all my hearty 
I had rather be a Kitten^and cry mew, 
Then one of tncfe fame Meeter Ballad-mongers ; 
I had rather hcare a Brazen Candleftick tum'd, 
Or a dry Wheele grate on the Axle-tree, 
And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge. 
Nothing fo rnuch,as mincing Poetrie ; 
'Tis like the forc't gate of a fhuffling Nagge. 
Glend. Coroe,you (hall haue Trent turned. 
Hotfc. I doe not care: lie giue thrice fo much Land 
Toany well-deferuing friend ; 
But in the way of Bargaine^markc ye me, 
Ilecauill on the ninth part of a hayre. 
Are the Indentures drawne? {hall we be gone ? 

Glend. The Moonc (hines faire, 
You may away by Night : 
Ilehafte the Writer ; and withall, 
Breake with your Wiues,6f your departure hence: 
lam afraid my Daughter will runne madde, 
Somuchfhedotethonher^/(?r/:««^r. Exit, a 

Mort. Fie, Coufin Percy , how you crofle my Fa-« 
ther. 

Hotjp. I cannot chufe : fometime he angers me, 
With telling me of the Mold yvarpe and. the Ant, 
Of the Dreamer CMerlin, and his Prophecies ; 
And of a Dragon, and a finne-lcfTc Fii^ 
Aclip-wing'dGriffin.and at moulten Rauen, 
A couching Lyon,and a ramping Cat, 
And fuch a dcale of skimble-skamble Stuff-, 
Asputsme from my Faith. I tcil you what, 
ie held me laft Night.at leaft, nine howrcs ? 
In 1 reckning vp chcfcuerall Deuils Names, 
ThatwerchisLacqueyes; 


I cry'd ham, and well, goe too, 
But r^ark'd him not a word. 0,he i» as rcdiou» 
As a tyred Horfc, a rayling Wife, 
Worfe then a finoakie Houfe. I had rather Hue 
With Chcefc and Garlick inaWindmill farre, 
Then feede on Cates,and haue him talke to me, 
In any Summer- Houfe inChriftendome. 

Mort. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 
Exceeding well read,and profited, 
In ftrange Concealments : 
Valiant as a Lyon,and wondrous affable 5 
And as bountifull,as Mynes of India* 
Shall I tell you v Coufin, 
He holds your temper in a high refpe#, 
And curbes himfelfe,cuen of his naturall fcope„ 
When you doe crofle his humor:*faitb he does, 
I warrant y ou 3 that man is not ^liae, 
Might fo haue tempted bimjas you haue done, ' , r 
Without the tafte of dange^and reproofe ; 
But doe not vfe it ©ft,ler me entreat you, ' 

Were. In faith,my Lord^you are too wilful! blame y 
And fincc your comming huher>haue done enough, 
To put him quite befides his patience. 
You muft needes learne, Lord,to amend this fault: 
Though fometimcs it fhew Greatneffe.Courage^Iocd, 
And that's the dearcft grace it renders you; 
Yet oftentimes it doth prcfent harfh Rage, 
Defeft of Manners, want of Gpuernment^ 
PndejHaughtineffe^pinion^and Difdaine : 
Theleaft of which,haynting a Nobleman, 
Lofeth mens hcarts,and leaues behiixle a ftayne 
Vpon thebeautieof all parts befides, 
Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hotjp. Well,IamfchooI'd: 
Good-manners be your fpeedc ; 
Heerc come your Wiucs,and let vs take pur lcaue# 

£ nier Glendower 7 with the Ladies* 

Mort. This is the deadly fpight,that angery me, 
My Wife can fpeake no Englifh,! no W elflh. 

Glend.lAy Daughter wecpcs,fhec*le not part with you, 
Shee le be a Souldicr too,(hee 5 lc to the Warres. 

Trtort . Good Father tell her,that fhe a.nd my Aunt Percy 
Shall follow in your Condu(S fpcedily* 

glendower jpeahes to her in V/elfh, and (he an- 
fweres him in the fame. 

Qlend. Shee is defperatc heerc : 
A peeuifh felfe-wiU'd Harlotry, 
One that no perfwafton can doe good vpon* 

The Lady Jpeakes in tVel(h. 

Mort. I vndcrftand thy Lookes: that pretty Welfh 
Which thompo.wr'ft down from thefe fwelling fleaucns, 
I am too perfeft in : and but for ftiame, 
In fuch a parley Chould I anfwere thee. 

TheLadjagaineinWelfb. 

Mort. I vndcrftand thy Ki(Tcs,and tboaminc, 
And that's a feeling difputation : 
But I will neucr be a Truant, Louc, 
Till I haue learn d thy Language: for thy tongue 


Makes 



